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.~ POR | INTE IN | she ‘previous engagement,and | desperate. Ho could not endure it
' PORTRY., ' |ANINTERESTING STORY. |t plesd s previcus sngugementun o gt 128 gurn St
 TAS OLD CONTINENTALS, " BT B - Barnest Hammond was with at once, an m, to re-
0 e THE TEST. s good share of pen on; and|solve was to act.
~0R~ when not previcusly blinded, read| They had been talking gaily of the
LOVE IN & HOGSHEXD, |character
ne t everything on runners
whﬂ.m p‘mw- lusts; ﬁg it does not
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MISCELLANY.
TRIOK OF A LOVER.

One fine winter evening, early in

the present century, Colonel

and his maiden sister, Patty
sitting on each side of a de

hickory fire, g their ‘otium
tcgm " w t any interrup-
ion,

“'I'he most angelic creature I ever
saw,” said Henry; *Dbut cAn
. for ydu:k = He lent me J;ha

url]n nowing your taste that
way, I brought it for you to look at."
Hero Henry took it out of his pocket
and handed it to his uncle, at the same
time refilling his glass, Aunt Patty
got out of her chair to look at the
picture.

Al
ne

The other day n'r:liumn

bany undertook the arrest ¢ !

T sl

sault an u n :

whohd:mrhlfurofgotﬂnM her
He

5 s und. ber ompim:

road lines of
from the Paris
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well. Now, instinctively |scene around them—or la had

feeling how it was, he politely with- | been ulkinﬁ, he listening, for amid
drew. And while he rode g;lly away, | the multitude of vehicles in the street,
Ella Campbell sat pouting in her|each had to attend pretty carefully to
room, nnlfought of and uncared for |bhis own; when turning to her with

through i » white infernal
o YRTAL " eload;

~ And hisbread sword was swingiog,
1 Andhis brases throsl was tingiag

7 o
S5 Buliew Sew

. -dndthe trosper Jackels tedden
ibe toued of ihe leadea
Kifla's breatd;
Y77 | fwdl roundsr, rousder, rounder,
5.  Heared the iron six-peunder,
f o Hurling death,
el A A E—eee.
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. JONNS ARRIVAL-HOW HE CAME,
Deer bas come ! | o sound the drum
Ayot s bappy wamman!
To marry wa hees crost the see

1911 dddant be sel humun.

| THE WEDDING GARMENTS.
7 1 hadd on x dress of masling white
C O irimmd around » ik yeller,
Asn thee pale e sed my fuls was red
A \hinkin of mi feller
mi hair was Gxt snd phrizsiod op,
With ribuns red and roay,
And on ibe top uv ml bigg bak kom
Wt & boka oll Iik Vikiory.

 Apd John had s pare of biue trought sis on
© And & shaneki Kole a0 neel

© Asds big busam pin stk rite under tis ehin
Aad a pear av bulesos his pheet.

“HHE MINISTER'S USHUMAN QUESTION,

.. Thes ministor bie looki rile st me
. And sex “will u be & marvied woman™
. will pan I, sl begun o kry,
 For itseemd so kinder unhaman
Ta sk meo, when he au see wel
T e MR
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LN

" -
1 OWE NO MAN A DOLLAR

BY CHARLES P. FINAS.
Oh, do not envy, my own dear wife,
The wealth of our nexs door nelghbor,
But bid me still be stoat of heart,
And cheerfuly follow my labor,
You must krgw e last of those litlle dobts
©That have boon our lingering sorrow,
Ts paldh this night ! 8o we'll both go forth
© . Wb Lappler haarts lo-morrpw,
¢ Oy the debtor Ls but & shamo fuced deg,
“With ibe cveditor’s namo on hiageollar;
While [ 'm » king asd you are & queen,
Wor we awe pomas s dollar!

-

Our neighbor you saw In his epach touday,
© W kis wife and Suuntiag dasghier,
;ptm“‘m‘“mmm'

. Teaerustsnd cup of rold water,
r_l:'*lﬁ.m_rdnpﬂndlnjmum
A you irled from ms Lo conceal (—
© . hEméw el \be eonlrast reschod your hem ',
. Apd yon couid net heip bat el it
~ Bul knowing now that our scanty fare
T 7 s treed my nock from the gollar,
- Vou'th jotn wy langh, and holp me shout,
' That we owe no man & dollsr!

_ _MIM hasdazzled yoareyes,

1o faet is & wretched dabior,
“1 APy Wim oft from my vary heart,
¢ And wish thel his lot wére hettor,
Why, \be man s the veriest slave slive,
For his dashing wife sud de ighior
Wl live In style though ruls sivuld come—
7 86 e gobs Uke s lamb 1y e slaughter;
L Bat e ivels 1t the lighler overy day,
That iarrible debtor's collar!
Ok, what would he give conld he say with us,
" 'Tast be owed 5o wau a dollart!

You seem amazed, bui 1'1 wll you more;
Withia (we houra | mel him,
Bpoaking away with & frightened air,
Ag Il » Hond had beselhim;
"7 Yelte fed from & very worlly man,

v Waom | met with\he greaios pleasuré—
. «Whom | salied by usme, and forced to stop
Tho' be sald he was uol allelsare,

T meneld my last pose! 4o T held him fust,
UL he freod my wock from the collar,

v Then | shook his haod as | proudly said,
. UNow [ owe no man & dollas!™

“ " Ab! sew you amile, for you feal the fores
~ - Of she treih | have been reposting

1 kaew thal & dowuright bovest heart s
o In hat gonile broast was besting]

To-morrow 'l rise, with glaot

To foliow wy

. Bus, are we sleap, let us humbly pray,

. Por our wrelched naxi door weighbor;

4%

—Asd we'll pray for the time whowm ail shall be

fres,
~ Promibo weight of the deblor's collar---

‘When the peorest shall It up hie volos and ery,

. M New I wms no man u deline "

' PERSERVES IN TIN CASES.
SR et
qu.m.ng

L1 ]

the

learns
in that city was

w days since, by
preserv

was in & state of insensibili-

‘with y brought to.
0 Wad proca forthe pur-
&m‘ ples. ANl preserves

{::mmmu be put up

v ps, are in ques-
tion. And 1 even saw one of the
finest horses in the city drawing a
hogshead on wooden runners,in which
;am seated a lﬂemnnmn isr
were a fine loo couple

e o palm for fast ax-i?ilnfg, a8
well as the most ludicrous sleigh con-
veyance."— Letter from Chicago.

m:h, reader! and thereby hangs a
It was New Year's day in that far
famed city of the West—eoven the
New Year's day of '56. Bince Christ-
rass, winter had set in, in old
fhshioned earmestness. Snow had
fallen to the depth of several inches,
and mmd bhard, made excel-
lent ] a rare thing in the
dtzndeed our winters seem sadly de-
generated of late, being much more
mild and free from snow than in the
days of our fathers; pe to ac-
commodate them to our failing health
and strength; for this latter fact is
but too apparent.

Yet this New Year's seemed
more a type of the old time. It was
cold, yet not too cold, and the sleigh-
ing was excellent. anrybody at
had a suitable conveyance, or could
get one, even at any price, was out
enjoying the sport; only the more
keenly to be enjoyed for its rarity.—
It was indeed » day; bright and
beautiful overhead, brighter and more
beautiful still in the human hearts
beating so joyously beuneath!

Earnest d sat in his count-
ing-room, busily in attend-
ing to the r.ooguon ™ quan-
tity of geoods, just arrived. He was
young yet, but fist rising in wealth
and position. Born in the East, he
had with bim all the habits
of strict attention to business which
they generated. While there was
aught of that to claim his attention,
pleasure must be waived. Therefore,
when he did give himself up to en-
joyments it was with a double zeal.
Naturally warm hearted and impul-
sive, social wi as such per-
sons must be, he keenly enjoyed so-
ciety. And when he entered it, he
was ever & welcome companion, both
with his own and the o ite sex.—
And now, closing his ks with a
look of sa on and relief, he de-
termined to give himself up to the
pleasures of this annual gala day.
While business was pending he bad
closed his ears and eyes to all olse;
but now he could not fail to hear the
unusual stir in the streets, and feel
that while he had been engaged with-
in doors, all had been life and com-
motion without. When he came forth
the streets presented a most novel
scene. A more motely incongruous
lot of vehicles it were not e to
imagine. Such life and hilarity, are
alwa us, and Earnest soon
caught the spirit. He, too, would
Jjoin the sledgers; but how?

He inquired at several stable for a
sleigh. Not one to be had. Yet he
was not easily daunted, and, more-
over, had an unusual sharc of e-
verance., He owned one of the finest
horses in the city; of that he was
sure. He remembered, too, that ina
romote of the stable, where he
had usnally kept him, he had on. day
noticed a pair of wooden runnwes.—
He would sce if in some way a con-
veyance could not be planned. His
Yankee ingenuity must be brought to
the service.

He soon reached the stable. The
runners were found, and in or-
der. But now for the other part. A
hogshead that had for some reason or
other been sawed apart and nicely
cleaned, stood before him, Instantly
& part of it was upon thg runners.—
In a fow minutes a comfortable seat
was added, and he was ready for a
drive,

But now arose another difficulty,
unthought of before. He must have
& companion—a lady of course ; else
half the enjoyment would be lost.—
But who would it be? Who would be
seen,even with him, in such a convey-
anceas that. Excuse his vanity, reader
mine. He knew he was a fhvorite.
Indeed, he could not belp knowing it.
But this was a s occasion. “All
the world” was out. Who could he
find brave enough to dare it? He
must see.

There were two or three young Ia-
dies who had long claimed his special
regard, and he feolt sure ho was not
entirely indifforent to them, He had
oven been observing them of late,
strivi
each. This he found, as gentlomen
and ladies usually meet in city life
s difficult matter, How he yurn«i
to seo through the false unrroundqus
into the true and inner lifo beneath !
He was rather old fashioned in his
notions, it must be confessed: but he
did care more for the real than the
artificial-~more for the mind and

wiser than his sex?

quite despair.

Ella Campbell Kad lo
the first in his esteem. But recontl
he had thought her vain superficial,
earing more for the outer

her now.
Driving briskly to the door and

quickly rang the bell. A seryant

tarry . Bu sests, carriage
po. S

lady.—1

to learn the true character of

heart than for the outer adorning—
But how would it end? Would he be
It was indeed a
Idimcult question; but he did not

been one of

the
ed | inner man, and had been cautious in
his attentions to her, He would test

throwing the reins over his horse, he
st
onoe ushered him into the parior,

by the moving mass without.

Barnest's next visit was to the
home of 'Squire Reed. Here he had
I n & frequent and welcome

, and was quite “like ome of
the family,” as the 'Squire often said,
looking knowingly, at his two girls,
Charlotte and -

Charlotte was the older and hand-
somer of the two; and beauty is al-
was attractive, ospecially with the
men. Sho was the favorite, too, in
society. But at times Earnest had
turned from her to the gentle, grace-
ful Bella, with her pure hesrt, and
Eat'unl. innocent ways, almost with a

ing of love with the latter,

Her's was indeed a character to
study. Timid and retiring when in
the gﬂn‘: of stnnl ge?, uheﬁ Was

t sin artless and confidin
{oothoao she knew. ’
There was a desh of independence,
too, and a vein of romance in her
heart, pleasant and refresing to meet.
She was graceful and pliant, it was
true, but there was a character and
strength there also. Though her
sister might best please in a erowd,
she weuld be better known and loved
at home.

All that Barnest felt; still, beauty
fascinated him. Not that Bella was
ugly. Oh, no! But she was not
beautiful either; at least, save in the
loving eyes and hearts of those who
best knew her. Earnest like! them
both. It was difficult indeed to de-

another of those glances which thrill-
ed through every fibre of her being
he said, and his voice was low and
earnest as he spoke:

“ Bella, I am a business, man, and
shall do up things in & business fash.-
ion. I love you. Will you be my

wife?"

The youn 1 looked up astonish-
ed. She lng ng liked—liked him
better than any other on earth; but
she never dreamed of being his wife.
He was so much older, so much wiser
than she—for she was scarce eigh-
teen, and in heart a very child-—-wﬁ:y

did he not take her sister? Shecould |T

not comprehend it all, almost doubted
if she heard aright.

For many moments she did not re-
ply. Ernest observed her closely, and
read in her face the uttered thought.
She was about to s s When, struck
with the whole ludicrousness, laughed
outright. It was his turn now to
look astonished.

“ Why, Bella, what is the matter?” |

he soon asked, somewhat hurt.
“Only think! maki
head " laughed the mischievous
girl, more merrily than before.—
“Who ever heard of such a thing?”
and this time Ernest joined her, even
at his own expense.
“Well, well, no matter where,”

continued he, taking the little hand |°P®

that lay for a moment outside the
shawl. “Do you love me, Bella? and

will you be my wife? Answer me

termine which was the favorite.
As he neared the door he aaid!
within himself as one often will in
cases of doubt—*“A look or word shall |
decide betwoen them. If one or both |
refuse to ride with me, it shall be a/
sign that all is over. Bat if one ac-
copts—why then who knows what
may become of it. I am twenty-eight
now: ‘old enough, 'as my partner told
me yesterday, ‘to be married and
have a home of my own,” and so I
am: We shall see—we shall see—we
shall see.”

Two faces were at the window as |
he drove up. One brightened visibly, |
and the other as visibly paled; while
s mingled expression of scorn and |
disappointment passed over her fea- |
tures. !
“ Good morning, ladies, good morn- |
ing!" exclaimed he as he entered |
their presence. “I1 find myself in |
rather an awkward position just now, |
and need some one to help me out. 1
must have a drive this morning, yet|
I have been unable to obtain any |
conveyance but the one you saw as
drove up. What shall 1 do?"’ and he
looked to Charlotte for an answer. |
“An awkward position, indeed,”!
answered she, “you had better drive|
alone.”

“But must I? he asked somewhat
sorrowfully. :

]

Bella looked up quickly, but ahcl
did not speak.

would be seen in such a conveyance?”
continued Charlotte,with a slight toss
of her beautiful head.

Again Bella looked up, while a
painful flush saffused her cheek. She
Wwas sorry her sister had thus spoken
—80rry for her, grieved for Earncst. |
She felt sure she could not have de- |
nied, that whatever he should ask |
would not be improper or wrong.
How, then, could her sister speak
thus ?

Charlotte noticed the expression, |
snd half read its meaning. She did
not like the reproof which it convey-
ed, and, turning to her she said some-
what scornfully:

“Perhaps my sister would go with
you. Will you, Bella ?"

“Will you, Bella?' the young man
repeated earnestly, as he bent on her |
a glance which thrilled throngh every
part of her being.

For a moment the blood rushed
over her brow and neck—the next it
receded, and she answered gaily:

“ And whir not, indeed?"

“But will you go, Bella?' again
asked Ernest, in the straight forward
manner which ever characterizod
him.

“1 should like it of all things!" an-
swered the enthusiastic girl, forget-
ting the emotion of the moment be-
fore.

“ But remember how we are to go,"
continued Ernest, quickly.

“You will be the observed of all
ohservers,” added Charlotte.

“ And what of that?' called back
the delighted girl, as sho was half
way up tho stairs.

fr': a moment all was ready ; and
gaily bidding her sister g}ood byeshe
was soon seated beside Ernest, and
they drove rapidly away.

Charlotte half repented her mo-
mentary pride when sho saw the ten-
der glance of Ernest, as ho placed
her carefully upon the seat, and drew
closer the folds of her large, warm
shaw), in which she bhad shown the
good sense to wrap herself, But it
wits too late now; so, taking a book
she propared to spend the morning
alone. In the meantime Ernest and
Bella had joined the motly throng
now moving so rapidly through the

oit’ﬁo
spell of the hour was then u
on them; and as they & merrily
along, Ernest felt his heart warm
more and more toward the pure and
artless girl by his side. He had known
her Jong—he had known her well;
and she had ever seemed the same—
ingenuous, truthful, and He
wondered how, oven for a moment, he
had ever th t of another; for she
soemed to him then, all that his heart
could ever wish ordesire. But could
ever be his? or was she destined

trul;, will you be mine?"

“Yes, Ernest, yes! but I must laugh,
nevertheless. The scene is so entirely
and wholly ludicrous. Quite a new
order of romance!" and again her
laugh rang out loud and clear as the

love in a |

atleast an hour; and that,
considering the sex of Miss Psgg‘:
was certainly very remarkable. T
Colonel was sitting crossed legged in
4 great arm-chair, with his spectacles
on, and his

rlpo n nne hand and a
mu?.per & the other—fast asleep.
Miss Patty was moving herself gen-
tly forward in a low rocking r—
Close by her feet was the cat, while
Carlo was stretched out at full length
an the rug in front of the fire, and,
like his master, fast asleep.

At length the Colonel roused from
his ;3, took off his spectacles, and

ub l his eiu;rthen, glancing at a
ve tle of papers that lay on
the tablo near him, said: .

“1 wish Henry was here to help
me about my rents.”

“Well, I really wish ho was,” an-
swered his sister.

“1 can't him this month
yet,” yawned the Colonel.

“ Hadn't you better send for him?”
.&ig his ui;lter. :

‘pon this the d t up and
| walked toward the dut;‘or.gﬁ .
I “Where are you going,Carlo?" said
the old gentleman.

The dog looked into his master’s
face, wagged his tail, but never said
a word, and pursued his way toward
the door; and as he eould not well
n it himself Miss Patty got up and
opened it for him. he Colonel
soemed perfectly satisfied, and was
composing himself for another nap,
when the loud and cheerful barkin
of the dog announced the & proacﬁ
of some one, and roused him from his
lethargy. Presently the door opened
and & young man gaily entered the
room.

song of a bird.
And this time Ernest joined in it as
heartily as she.

his? No matter where the promise
had been made; no matter how, she
was his; all his' And as he pressod
her hand at parting, he said:

“ Daugh, now, a8 much as you like; |

but to-night I shall come to appoint
the wedding day, and arrange for its
ceremonies. So good morning, dear-

ost!” and in & moment he was gone. |

That night all was arranged, 'Squire
Reed and his wife giving & full and
free consent; and in jut six weeks
from that time, Bella Reod became
Mrs. Ernest Hammond,

BANKS AND BANKING,
The Boston Post, (in speaking of
Banks and Bank Paper, makes the
following comparison:

The Bank Capital of New York is | the top of the bottle of eordial, and |
hiona. and it uses only | drew the cork, while Aunt Patty got |

ninety-seven mi
thirty-one millions of notes ; the cap-
ital of Massachusetts is fifty-eight

millions, and it uses certainly not less | whose good humor increased every |

than fifty millions of notes! In New
York the policy is to discourage a pa-

i Sumly you do not think ia lad'}v : Pol" l.:lll'rl’tli.‘}' H i‘.ﬂ in(,'l‘(‘aﬂ(‘ is ¢ Q‘L'kt‘d; l 4 _
it is purposely made so dear that ban- | got ene of the best stories to tell yon
kers try to get along with as little as | that you havo ever heard in your|

possible; it is daily sinking in impor-
tance, and it is no longer a despot in
the commercial world, but it is a
mere matter of convenience. In Mas-
sachusetts the policy istoangment the
paper issuse; it is so cheap as to cost
nothing ; it Is daily rising in import-

ance; it controls prices, and commerce |

is supposed to depend on it; and it is

the very life of a large portion of the ry her, but dares not without the con- | soon begets a vigorous appetite for

banks, being pushed at homo some-

times by agentsin the employ of banks | teman as rich as Creesus—do take a | comfort.—Hall's Journal of Heaith.

and pushed abroad by discounts made
on the condition that bills are taken
and carried out of the State,

ity I . =

JUVENILE 1.041C.

“That which thou hast to do, do it
with all thy might,’ ssid a clergyman
to his son one morning.

“So I did this morning replied Bill,
with an enthusiastic gleam in his
oye.

"“Ah, what was it, darling?” and
the father's fingers run through his off-
spring’s hair.

“Why, I wolloped Jack Edwards,’
said the young hopeful, “till he yelled
like thunder. You should just hear
him holler, dad.’

That father looked unhappy when
he explained that the precept did not
apply to any act like that, and conclu-
ded with

“You should mot have done that
my child.

“Then he would have wolloped me,’
said young hopeful.

“Better for you to have fied from the
wrath to come."

“Yes, but,’ replied young lu.rLrei'ul.
by way of a final clincher, “Jack can
run twice as fust as 1 can.’

The good man sighed, went to his
study, took up a pen,and tried to com-
pose himself.

DON'T LIKE IT.

A small boy heard a parson preach
a sermon from these words: ‘Yo must
be born again,' which was frequently
repeated during the discourse. The
little hearer paid strict attention to
all that was said, and particularly to
the text.

After he returned he became mel-
ancholy, His father observed it and
inquired the cause.

he boy told him that the preacher
said he must bo born again. :
“‘,‘Woll, my son, why do you ery about

“Oh, I'm so fraid that next time I'll
beagall'

Bright boy, that,
i P QP imaibbiions
Virtue is no security in this

world. What can be more "P"f“
than “pump-logs and editors?” Yet

she
for snother? The thought made him

both are dustined to be bored.

He could well laugh !
now; for had she not promised to be

jold ch?ﬂ wellcomenu
best joke I ever heard ;

“Why, William Henry, is that
you,” said Aunt Patt.

“Henry, my boy, I am heam.ilf
glad to see yon,” said the Colonel,
getting entirolz out of the chair, and
giving his neg) ew a hearty shake of
the hand. *“ Pray, what has brought
you home so suddenly ?”

“Oh, I do not knpw,"” said Henry.
“It is rather dull in town, so I
thought I would just step up and see
‘how you all come out.”

“«Well, I am glad to see you.
down,” said the Colonel,

“ 8o do,”" said his sister,

“There, sunt, is a bottle of first
rate snufl for you, and here, uncle, is
one of capital Maraschino.”

“ Thank vou, my boy,” said the
| Colonel. “Positively it does my heart
|good to see you in such fine spirits.”

“ And mine too,” said his sister.
| Henry, eithor anxious to help his

himself broke the seal from

Sit

|ancle or

[some glasses,
| “Well, my boy;" said the Colonel,

moment, “what's the news in B—-x?
| Anything happened ?
“ No—yes, " said Henry; “1I have

life.
|« Come let’s haveit,” said he, filling
[ his glass.
| *“Well, you must know,” said Hen-
ey, “that while I was in town, I met
'with an old and particular friend of
\mine, about my own age. About two
months ago he fell desperately in love
| with a young girl, auJ wants to mar-
| sent of his ungle, a very fine old gen-

little more eordial.”

3o , :
“Why, don't his uncle wish him to

| marry ?' inquired the Colonel.

] 4“0, yes," resumed Honry. “But

| there's the rub. Helis very anxious

that Bill get a wife, bat he's terrih]!y

afraid that he'd be taken in: for it s

generally understood that he is to be

the gentleman's heir. And as for his

uncle, though very liberal in every-

thing else, he suspocts every lady

| who pays his nephew the least atten-

{tion of being a fortune hunter.”

[ “The old scamp,” said the Colonel,

| “why can't he let the boy have his
own way ?"'

| “1 think as much.” said Patty.

{ “Well, how he manage?" said the
| Colonel.

| “Why," said llour{. “he was in a

| confounded pickle. He was afraid to

}Mk his uncle's consent right out; he
conld not manage to lot him seo.the
irl, for she lives at some distance.—

ut he knew that his uncle enjoyed a
good joke, and wus an enthusiastic
admirer of beauty. 8o, what dooes he
do, but go and get her minature ta-
ken, for she was extromely beautiful,
besides being intelligent and accom-
plished."

“ Beautiful ! intolligent! accom-
plished 7"  exclaimed the Colonel-—
“pray what objection could the fool
have to her "

“Why, she is not worth a cent,”
said Henry,

“ Fudge!" said the Colonel—+1
wish 1 had been in the old chap'
place; how did ho get along ?" '

“ Why, as I said, he had a picture
taken, and as it was about the time of
collecting rents, he thought it would
make the old man good natured if he
went home and offered to assist him;
and so, answering all inquiries, he
took the miniature out of his pocket,
handed it to his uncle, and asked him
how he liked it—telling him that a
particnlar friend lent it to him,  The
old gentleman was in an ectacy of de-
light, and declared ho would give the
world to sce & woman as haundsome
as that, and that Bill might have
hor.”

“Hal' shouted the Colonel, ‘“‘the
with, The
ut was she

really beautiful 7"

“Well, now,"” said she, “that is a
beauty.”

“You may well say that, sister,”
said the'Colonel; *shoot me if I do
fnot wish I had been in Bill's place —
Puce take it! why did not get the
gtl yourself, Henry? The most

utiful creature I ever laid m!om
on! I would give a thousand
for such & niece.”

“Would you?" inguired Henry,
patting the dog.

“Yes, that 1 would,” replied the
Colonel,  “and nine thousand more

the of it, and that makes ten
d; shoot me if' T would not!”

“ Then I'll introduee you to her to-
morrow,”" said Henry.
~As there was a wedding at the
house of the worthy Colonel the en-
suing week, and as the old gentloman
was iighly eased with the beantiful
and acoomplished bride, it is reasona-
ble to suppose that Henry did not
forget his promise.

————— Y P —— —
POSITION IN SLEEPING,

It is better to go to sleep on the
right side, for then the stomach is
very much in the position of a bottle
t.tu-nm‘i1 upside down, and tl]:e conterts
are al in passing out by gravita-
tion. If one gees to sleep on the left
side, the operation of emptying the
stomach of its contents is more like|
drawing from a well, After going to
sleep, let the body take its own posi-
tion. If you sleep on your back, es-
pecially soon after a heavy meal, the
weight of the digestive organs, and
that of the food, resting on the
vein of the body, near the back
com&rmee it, and arrests the flow of
the blood, more or less. If the ar-
rest is partial, the sleep is disturbed,
and there are unpleasant dreams, If
the meal has been recent or hearty,
the arrest is more decided, and the
various sensations, such as falling
over a precipice, or the pursuit of
wild beasts, or other impending dan-
ger, and the desperate to get rid-of it
arouses us; that sends on the stagna-
tion blood, and we wake in & fright,
or trembling, or perspiration, or gsel
ing of exhaustion, according to the
degree of stagnation, and the length
and strength of the effort made to

escape the danger. But when weare
| not able to escape the danger, when |
we do fall over the precipice, when |
the tumbling building crushes us, |
what then? That is death ! This is|
the death of those of whom it is said, |
when found lifeless in their bed in the
morning. “They were as well as
ever they were the day before,” and
‘often it is added, “and ate heartier |
than common."

This last, as a frequent cause ofi
'death to those who have gone to bed |
| well to wake no more, we give merely |

as private opinion. The Rouibility
of its truth is enough to deter any
rational man from a late and hearty
meal. This we do know with a cer-
tuinty: that waking up in the night
with painful diarrhea, or cholera, or
' billious colic, ending in death in a
very short time, is properly traceable |
to a late or large meal. The truly
| will take the saferside. For persons
who ent three times a day, it isarply
sufficient to make the last meal of cold
bread and butter and a cup of some
warm drink. No one can starve on
it, while a perseverance in the habit

| breakfast, so promising of the day's

- A -

8@~ John B. Gough lectured in

| Cincinnati on Friday night of last
woek. Here is one of his anecdotes:
' A lean, gnunt Yankee entered a
; drum&lul'e and asked—

! ¢ you the drugger?”

oo \\'uﬁ, I suppose so. Ioceasionally
| sell drogs.”

“ Weﬁ. have yeo got any of this
 scentin’ stufl’ as the gals puts on thar
handkerchiefs, hey ?

O, yea!”

“Wall our Sal's gwine ter be mar-
ried and she gev me ninepence and
{and told me tew invest the hull
| amount in scentin’ stuff, so's to make
| her stink sweot, if' 1 could find some

to snit; so if you've a mind, I'll jest
| smell around.”

|  The Yankee smelt around without
iheiuf suited, until the “drugger” got
tired of him, and taking down a
bottle of hartshorn said—

| “I've got ascontin’ staff here that'll |
suit you. A single drop on a hand- |
| kerchief will stey for weeks, and you
fean't wash it out, but to geot the
strength of it you must take a big
smoll,”

“Is that so, mister ? Wal, just hold
on & minnet, till I get my breath, and
when I saw ‘neow,’ you kin put it to
my smeller,"”

“The bartshorn, of course knocked
tho man down, as liquor has done
many & man. Do you suppose he
go up and smelt again, as the drunk.
ard does? Not he-—but rolling up
his sleeves and doubling up his %nus.
he said:

“ Yeou made me smeoll that ar tar-
nal, everlastin® stuff, mister, now 1'll
make you smell fire and brimstone.”

Sunpay Senoor v A Rare-Car.—In
Towa CQity, lowa, & Inrge population
having recently sprung up in the vi-
einity of the railroad o?l.. a Sunday
school which isattended &;bom. fifty
children, is held every bath in a
railroad car in that place.

A Srroiar Prea.—A young thief
who was cha the other day with
king pockets, demurred to the in-
ictment, “for that, whereas, he had
never picked pockets, but he had al-

ways taken them as came.'

' ﬂﬁ?
the little one, but not come back.

A door opening into the hall served
as a mesns of um&e. which she im.
proved, leaving the gallant officer
master of all surveyed. Goﬂine‘F
tired of the dd:?. after fruitless cal-
nll:ﬁ' he en the room, but the
mot thars, Soms.of har Sluthiag buag
not there. e

upon & chair. Her hat-box la om
but there was no duck of a bonnet
there. The hall door was open. The
apprehension fearfully appalled him
that she had run away. But she
might be concealed in the clothes-
press? He looked—she was mot
there. She might have hidden nnder
the bed? He got down on bis knees
and looked there, It was dark un-
derneath, and he could only see things
dimly. Mo espied something that re-
sembled a woman huddled up.
was sure it was her. He eried outin

8 half-exultant, semi-angry and part-

ly persuasive tone for her “to come |
out and not make a fool of herself” |
no answer from the direction | °TY

He got
he expected. Hea Pea.led to her “to
ﬂvo up and it wonlp all be right."—

o then got a response but it was
from an un quarter. The
lady’s husband had come home to
sapper. The terrific cries of the child
had hurried his steps into the house
and into that bed-room tp “see what

in the world his wife was about to let
that child cry so.” Hesaw and heard

officer did and said. He pat his own
construction upon that conduct—
Maddened the evidence, as he
thought, of his shame, he gave force
to the el ce of his in t re-
buke by a blow that would have quite
felled any one of less er
of resistance than the officer. A scene
ensned which can be better pictured
to the im?'lnlﬁon of the with-
out our aid.

The officer has made & solemn vow
in the presence of the court, that “he

- | will never hold another baby or take | 8°T

any woman's word, as long as he is
on the police."” Whether he will
keep it or not, will be determined
when the next trap is laid for him.—
Buffalo Express.
—t— O

A SPEZECH ON BCOLDING WIVES

At a young mens’ debating society
somewhere down in Indiana, the
question for discussion was, ** Which
is the greatest evil, s scolding wife or
n smoE' chimney.” After the agn-
peointed disputants had concluded t

| debate, a spectator rose, and begged

the privilege of “making a few re-
marﬂs on the occasion.” Permission
being granted, he delivered himself
in this way: “Mr. President, I've
been almost mad a listening to the
debate of these cre youngsters. They
don't know nothing at all about the
subject. What do they know about
the evils of a scolding wife? Wait
till they have had one for twenty
years, and been hammered and jam-
med, and slammed all the while—
wait till they have been scolded be-
cause the baby cried, because the fire
wouldn’t burn, because the oven was
too hot, because the cow kicked over
the milk, becanse it rained, becaunse
the sun shined, because the hen's
didn't lay, because the butter would-
n't come, becanse the old cat had kit-
tens, because they come too soon for
dinner, because they were one min-
ute too late, because they sung, be-
causo they tore their trowsers, be-
cause they invited a neighbor woman
to call again, because they got sick,
or because they did anything else (no
matter whether couldn't help it or
not,) before they talk about the evils
of a scolding wife; why, Mr. Presi-
dent, I'd rather hear the clatter of
hammors and stones, and twenty tin
ans, and nine brass kettles, than the
Sin, din, din, of the tongue of a scold-
ing wife. Yes, sir-ec, I would. To
my mind, Mr. President, & smoky
chimney is no more to be com
to a scoldiug wi!‘er than a little negro
to a dark night.’
-

Powes or THE HoMaN Eve.—Geo.
Pitt, afterwards Lord Rivers, declar-
ed that ho could tame the most furi-
ous animal by looking at it steadily.
Lord Spencer said, “ Well, there is a
mastiff in the court-yard here, which
is the terror of the neighborhood ;
will you try your power on him ?"'—
Pitt a _mtd)to do so, and the company
ascended to the court-yard. A ser-
vant held the mastiff by a chain.—
Pitt knelt down ashort distance from
the animal and stared him sternly in
the face. They all shuddered. Ata
signal given the mastiff was let loose
and rushed furiously towards Pitt;
then suddenly checked his pace,
seomod confounded, and leaping over
Pitt's hoad, ran away, and was not
seen for many hours after, During
one of my visits to Italy, while I was
walking a little before my carriage
on the road near Vienna, ived
two huge dogs boundlni towards me.
I recollocted what Pitt had done,and
trembling from head to foot, yot
rosolution enough to stand quite still
and oyo them with a fixed look.—
They gradually relaxed their spoed
from a gallop to a trot, came up to
me, stopped for a moment, and went
back again.—Roger's Table Talk.

- l—

@ Mr. Boker, it is said, has finally
beeom? m&:cﬂ)ﬁhm his dnqll;.tfl
m man, upon
u:mdnﬁut in the best .ogio«y, itn:{
not considered at all 4 fora
bride to havea groom.—Albany States-

v

He |t

just what we have related, what the |1

fone, |

A convict in the Ohio Penitentiary,
writes the following solemn and pa-
thetic detter to his brother. We hope
it will both deter men from drinking

with a trembling

Jjust received sad and

—tidings which have f

with indeseri bnbl; borror,
4ve

5L
i

il

E
it

ehe

; the
her only brother; have seen yourawn
brother consigned to the dark cell of
1y prison, there to drag out a
miserable existence of ten

-

to rivet

gone to drinkin

ﬁon’ brother—have gone to
um! the bitterest curse

heir to; the deadliest bane in

tremble for !o-., my brother!
you not afraid? Are you
that yon will provoke .
Juﬂy indignant, |

? and that He will visit
Judgment? Are you not '
that you will be lost ? or is your mind
80 clouded that you cannot compre-
hend your danger? I beseech you to
stop and reflect before you take an-
other step ; consider the ways before
you; there are two-—one, (on the
threshold of which you now stand,)

and
Whereln fulr Love and Truth
Anid sweet content doth tho sway,
1w ending s ia Heaven.

Which wili you enoose? Oh!

the latter way! I appeal to your
reason. Is it not reasonable to choose
the latter way ? Choose it. * * =
* % % Be not deceived, for such
alas! are among the evils occasi

by drinking Kum. If you mneglect
your trust, and those souls are t,
what will be your answer when
appear before the Judgment bar ot
God, and he asks you for an account
of your stewardship? You will be
speechless, ap ! Olif you would
avoid that awful situation, bring your
children up in the right way, and
attend to the salvation of thein souls.
But, my dear brother, you can neith-
er bring them up in the right way,
nor attend to the salvation of their
souls, (nor conscientiously falfill yoar
duty to your fellow-beings in tg:‘.
al,) unless you attend first to the sal,
vation of your own soul. Therefore
once for aﬁol appeal to you in the
name of éod, quit evil company,
leave off drinking Rum, reform, and
attend to your soul's salvation with-
out delay.

I'vebut one thing more to ask of you,
and that is, put your shoalder to the
wheel of the “ Tem Car,"and

ive it & “Jift,” i e., be not merely a

emperance man, but be a Temper-
ance advocate.

oo

Smowxy Surrn oN Kissing.—The
Rev. Bidney Smith once said, in wri-
li.n%of kissing:

e are in favor of a cortain degree

of shyness when a kiss is pro
but it should not be continued too
long; and when the fair one gives it,
let it be administered with warmth
and en Let there besoul in it
If she closes her eyes, and =i
deeply immedintely after it, the e
is . She should be careful not
to slobber a kiss, but give it as a
bumming bird runs his bill into a
honey suckle—deep, but delicate.—
There is much virtue in a kiss when
well delivered. We have had the
memory of one we received in our
youth, which has lasted us forty
years, and we believe it will be one
of the last things wo shall think of
when we die.

Faer.—The following conversation
botween an affectionate hushand and
an innocent wife, wns over
hc;ird “ fo: lunw !

usband;— current e
family bave inae.n?“v:y
much of Iate, my love.’

W ifo—( [nnocently) —*Yes, dear.
I've been making s groat doal of fruit
cake, and currants are very high just
now !’

> A

WWaar's in A Naux?'——Beware of




